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THE OLDEST ©' THEM ALL

Vou may see him sny evoning shiting jeet wul-
tide 1o ool

“Of 8 pretzy rursl eotiage thal the viess have
clambernd o'er

»

And the pink snd cherry Wiosscins siyly pe=p
mhotil him there,

Like so muiy Taines piaying Wide-and s be
Eind hits Clair

Ne'a b iean and sitppered fgure amd Rie 5oy
i fur from [ekt,

“There urv torrews 15 his forehead and kis balr
s spowy white

And bis chenks llae gacienl parebment, wrin
Kisd, yellow. punies, grim.

Vetnot s drummer io Uie land but Aoy Lhe hat
to i

Tie can sing (his veiw will guaver: songs for

And (helr rhyt bm gualnt reminds you of abreok
and 1alling irnves,

And a raple—shadowed oo flage with the anal
lows Bealh 1he caves

Fie can tebl you of advemiures that will turill
your soui with foar,

Or resoust & world of incldenis you'll leugh for
hours \o hear

While bis eyes anew will sparkie ‘seats his
hal's e Xlonded rim—

Oh1 ot » drammer in the land but yields the
paim 1o him.

Tlow his withered form will straighton as be
“recikons 10 Bis day

Thor warn't narey ov ‘wm, when be ‘tended that-
away.

With the “peart and smilln' lessies” thei he
met slong hin “reeut,”

“When he chose to show hin samples “as could
Iny the old man soul.™

|’ e will tall you of & stage conch, with s fy-
e, 2lx or more,

Faster than our modern engines, with thelr
smoke. anid dusl. and roar,

' Bwerping ‘roun the yAWLIGE cRUYOUS, FYOD A8
the swallows aiim |

Al non s drommer of them 81l but dafls the
hat to Him

WWhen the evening shadows lengtihen, if the
brease s blowing falr,

From besesth his fede d jacket be will take,
with tender eare,

A locket. worn and dented, whorels, framed (n
curis of gold,

Smilos u faoe that to the oldest will be never,
nover old

And & mist will dash his glasses, anid grow
tremuloys hiv toge,

And be tells you bow, sinee Azns disd, he's
madd the 1rip aloue,

Aud ere the tale s finisbed other eyes than his
wre dim

O not a drummer but s proud (o doff ths et
o him.

all the wtorles of o gentury are hiddon In his
breawt,

Tocome forward st his Diddiug In the qualnt
edt languuge drest

And be tukes such pleasure in them that
‘twould really seom b erime

Nol to listen and appland them the' It's for the
bundredih time.

On the verge of occan drifting, 1lke o shipwith-

ol b st
Al his biessings o the future, all bis plonsures
in the past;
'| Fieaven bless bim for this lemson, "tis not

atrengtih of mind or Hmnb,
But o coperful, sunny spirit wins the hearts of
{ wil o hilm,

The sun of Hfe Ix setting on the evetilng of his
day,

And ere Jong bis geutle apirlt will have passed
from earth away;

We shall miss the well-knows fAgure from his
seat beside the door,

And the firat and oldest drummer we shall see
of hear no more;

Tut an army of bis feliows still bis memory
will keep,
White chaldren langh, or mashood strives, or
vroken houscholds weop:
And oft on blost ring winler nights around the
cheering Name,
Wil hesds be bowed and apeoch be bushed st
mention of his name.
~Qharies Eugene Banks, in Arkensaw Tray-
~Alor.

PORTMAN
BROWN was
prosperous, «l-
derly pgentle-
man, of quiet
ways and fixed
habita. A small
cirele of famil-
jur friends sup-
« plied all his
social needs, he
concernod him-
self little with
the rest of hu-
-manity, belonging to the class who can

live side by side in the sume street

with o fellow-crenture all their lives

without so much as knowing them by
:lw

Among Mr. Brown's fixed habits was
@ yearly tour.

But he did not take it, like most peo-
ple, in the summer months, but in the
—enrly spring. Regularly as the first
~woek in March came round, he went
abroad. A common place tour, in
beaten tracks, following the usual
routine of travel ia  steamers and
trains, and lodging at hotels.
No adventure bad ever broken the un-
.eventfnl record of these tours for over

.a quarter of & century;no more exciting
incident than an overcharge ot
some hotel had come within Portman
. Brown's personal experience.

In 18—, when March came round. he
made the usual preparations for his
yenrly tour in his usual way,

On the evening before his departure,
an old eity friend. Mr.  Goldsmith,
dined with him at his house in Harley
street.  When about to leave, Gold-
swith drew o smsll case from his

_pocket.

-

who was passing —or had he been stand-
ing there” 4 peeulinr dark fuce, with
straight black whiskers

The man moved on

Rrown drew back hastily.

“XNeme of your people knew that you
were giving me this commission® be
inquired of Galdsmith.

“Not & soul, my dear fellow; the
matier Is euntirely Yetween you and
me. My head clerk alone knows of the
vxistente of the brilliant ™

“What s he like?”

“Like you, like me. Respectability
Iaelf! What are you thinking o™

“‘Has he white whiskers™

“Gray as o budger's—white, even!
But, hless my soul, what Is the mattor?
What do you mesn? [luve you seen
l,nynnr",‘"

A man was standing there by the
lamp post ns you handed me the jewel
case, He was appurently looking st
us, and might hoave heard what we
said "

“Then he most be in the street still,”
sald Goldsmith, throwing up the win-
dow and putting his head ont.  Brown
did the sume. The night was tright
Not o soul was 0 be seen anywhere;
the street was quite deserted

“A neighbor or & neighbor's butler.
He has gone into some house.”  Gold-
smith withdrew from the window, “In
uny case, no one could have heard. por,
1 should think, have soen us.  As for
my clerk, Travers, 1 bonst myself an
honest man, but 1 don't hesitate to
acknowledge that he is the honester of
the two. Your imugination s playing
you tricks 1 didn't know you were
given that way. Perhaps you would
rather not ke charge of the bril-
Hant™™

But Hrown would not hear of this
Alrendy shamefacod over his hasty
and somewhast ridiculous suspicions, he
dismissed them abraptiy.

“Not for worlds would 1T give ep the
charge,” bo sibd.  “1I'm not such s fool
as | seem.  The man probably s oue

THEY WERK STANDING AT TUE STUDY
WINDOW,

of the new neighbors: there are n good
muny newcomers in tho street.”

Portmoan Brown set next morning
for Luterne vin Brussels and the Bhine,
staying a few days at Ostend on the
way, He took his plaee in the unde-
ninble comfort of a first-class carringe
in the express to Hrussels with a mind
as free from enre and uneasinesis ns wn
elderly gentieman ever possessed. A
life of plain. undiluted prose had, up to
this, kept his imaginstive faculties in
complete abeynnee; lunatles, hyp
notists, murderers, ete., as possibile fel-
low-travelers, hud never entered his
mind. As a rule, indesd, his fellow-
travelers no more excited his interest
or notice than his near neighbors at
home. On this oconsion he was just
consgious, in leaving the station at Os-
tend. that an elderly eouple were the
other ocoupunts of the carriage: he
merely guve a passing glance from his
newspaper at the man, s stranger, who
got in st Bruges and sst down on the
opposite soal,

Nenrly sn hour had passed before
Brown laid down his newspaper, and
when he did he was horrified to see in
the traveler who got in at Hruges the
darlc-faced man who had excited his
suspicion when he started from Lon-
don.

At Brussels Brown dodged the dark-
faced man.

Nover within the whole course of his
experience in foreign ports had Brown
passed » more wretched night; the
morning found his nerves in o sad
stute. He, who had never before known
himself the of nerves! The
fidgety man who made fussy urrange-
ments about starting by the first train
for Lueerne, and whose eyes had o way
of casting furtive—not Lo say uppre-
hensive—glances around, was strange-
Iy unlike the self-satisfied, phlegmatic
Briton who had arrived the evening be-
fore ut the Three Kings.

The sueeess of this maneuver in loav-

ing Erussels made him repeat it be-

whlen be was in & perfoet Tower fo pet
0 the end of his Jouroey. snd rid bis-
self of the charge of the diamond. L
spirits rome consbdersbly s the hour of
the traln's departare drew pemr with-
oul sny sppearance of the “shadower”
in the station.  Hrows rewsined on te
platform untll the last moneut then,
with u fervest sigh of relr? he entercd
the railway curriuge. The train was
Just moving off when the door was swd-
denly opened. & breathlesa porier
dashed it & bandbag and parcei of rags,
followed by a atill wore breatnless
traveler. The door was shut, the engine
shricked the lamt departivg sigual, the
trein woved from Hale station.  In one
cormer of the earviage sat lirown; in
unothor —the farthest on the opposite
pide — sat the man with the biack
whinkers'

How ofien—in fancy —we pince our
selves in herole situations, and there-
in faney — aet with invariable heroius
It i guite different, however, when the
berole sltustion is & reality, our cutse-
queat actions are lable to be guite dif-
ferent, ton The position i which
Rrown now found himself might well
Lhave uppalled the bravest. He was
slone in & railway earvinge with a
scoundrel who had followed him from
London: Hrown had atterly aban
doned surmise sinee last night and ae
gopted cachi ldea ns un absolute cer
tainty the object in this sevundrel's
view was the capture of the valuable
dismond, which was st that very mo-
ment on Hrown's person. A long jonr
ney lay before them and Brown was
unarmed. At this review of the slitua-
tion his heart sank; he drew back In-
stinetively into the cormer.  His eyes
suddenly wet those of the other man: n
deep fush suffused his fave, which
seemed to flud refleetion in the other's,
Hrown hastily took up Bacdeker and
affected to read, the man opposite
simultnneously did the same. A trans
parent unreality on both sides. Hrown's
furtive glunces invariably caught
quickly withdrawn thoagh they were
those of the other man leveled on him
While this went the wslightest

change of position, the least movement
| in the opposite corner made  Brown
sturt. Might it not herald the approach
| of danger? A spring, a rush, the st
tack’

The tension waa terrible; to remain
| inmetive almost  imposaible.  Jirown
| bmd an inspiration, #s & man in ex-
| tromity sometnues has Thongh he
| was not armed. he would pretend to be.
That might do somothing: produee
hesitation or delay, at least. Accord-
ingly., be deliberately pssnmed 8 bold,
even threutening demeanor. Casting
s truculent glance across the carriage,
he plunged his band into his pocket,
affecting to grasp an bmaginary reval.
ver. 'To his intense delight the ruse
took immediate offecr. The man op-
posite guve an unmistakable sturt, sod
shrank back into his ecorner. So far,
so goodd.  Hat how 1o keep up the pre-
tense” What to do mext? At this
erisis the whistling of the engine suil-

denly distraected Brown Giood
heavens! He had forgotien the long
tunnel! They were coming to it now!
His eyes, with a quick, involuntary
movement, sought the lamp. It was
not Hghted!

Eutrappeid! Doomed! The wildest
thoughts  rushed confussdly to  his

brain. With a shiriek the train planged
nolsily into the tunuel, ioto darkness.
The din and rattle outside con trasted
shurply with the silence within the
enrringe.  Urouched in his  corner,
Brown, his hearing sharpened to agomniz-
ing acuteness, listensd for o stir, &
rustle, the sound of haman breathing
drawing nearer to him. Every moment
funey detected o step, o stealthy, cat-
like movement His  imaginstion,
after the negleet of a lifetime, was now
talking smple covenge. Uneontrolied
and uncontrollable were its wild flights
Every railwny murder of which he had
ever heard fashed upon him with all
the ghastly details. The spring upon
the victim, the struggle, the death-
wtroke, the body thrown out on the
rufls.  How idiy be hud read of thoese
things happening to other men! But
now to realize himsel! as the victim:
his. the body! Absolute panic seized
upon him; hardly knowing what he
was doing, he tried softly to open the
door. It was locked, however. His
movements must have been heard,
theére waus o stir at the other end of the
enrviage. The fatal wmoment had
come, the nssassin was advancing to
the attack. In the extremity of his
terror Hrown sunk swiftly on the foor
und erawled noder the seat.

For what length of time he eronched
there, half stifled, searcely during to
breathe, Brown knew not.  Agony ean-
not measure time. A sudden and ex-
traordinary rush of sir made his hoart
first stand still, and then sent the blood
coursing wildly through his veins. The
far door was swinging open! Some-
thing had happened! And what?

His steaining curs detectod no sound
but the outside ruttle and roar of the
train through the tunnel; within all
was silence.  He remained listening in
intense exoitement and amazemont un-
ti] the hope which had hardly dared to
stir in his breast grew into vigorous
life. He was alone in the carriage! He
was saved! Dellverance had come
mirsculously—why und how he knew

not!

The tunnel was coming to an end;
light began to stream into the carriage.
Cautiously and slowly Hrown peeped
from under the seat. He was quite
alone. The mun had disappeared.

The fact of his escape was, ot the
time, enough for Brown., Afterward,
in thinking over the adventure, he sur-

wised thut the mon, deceived by his

place for oow in & crowiled socond-cluss
A fow bouwms laler the
brilliant was safely transferred from
his charge into thet of Goldunith's
brother st Lacermne
The rest of the tour was naeventful;
he neither beand of por saw his perse-
culor again 5
- - -

Brown's sdventnre made quite a oen-
satlon on his return to London.
was the hero of the hour in his cleele
Whether or not be related the cirram-
staners exnctly, us here set forth. need
st be mentioned [is friend Jones,
swmong others. gave a dinner party in
his homor Brown, with his ssual
punctuslity, was the first of the goesis
| 1) arrise

“Jir the way.” Jones sald chaflingly
to him, as U two stood chatling Vo

THE RNECOAGXTTION

gether on the hearth-rup. “you mist
look to your lnorels to-night,
Do you know Leroy, your neighbor in
Harley street?

“Never saw the man i my life
What's the joke?”

“A riva! adventare!  In Swiizerland,
too. and culminsting in o wnnel-—not
sure that It wasn't the Olten one nlsol”

“Denr me! What an extraordinarcy
coinciilence!™

“1n this case it was s lanatie, not a
robber, He wis shadowed ol hotels
and traius.  You must hear the story
from his own lips; he's dining here to-
night. The climax s terrific. Shut
into s rallway carviage slone with a
lunatic. aforesald lunatie armed with a
rovolver, A long tanmel, an extin-
gulshied lamp, the lunatice ernwling in
the darkness to the atiack, an escape
by the skin of his teeih. Leroy has
sufficient presence of mind to open the
door and pretend to go out, in reality
eruwling undor the sest instead. The
rase saved his life.  Mle supposed that
he fainted in the stifling air, for, when
he was next conscious, the train had
left Olton and he was alone in the ear-
ringe, from which all traces of the
lnnatie had disappeared.”

Jones was so engrossod in telling the
story, he did not remark s eurious
and sturtling effect om lrown.

Just then the door was thrown apen,
and the footwan apnounced “Mr. Le-
roy."”

Jones, springing forward with effu-
sion to groet the newcomer, led him
gushingly up to Hrown.

“You two must know each other,” he
naid

And they did.  The recognition was
instantaneous on both sides,  With »
gusp, Brown stared in speochless won-
der on the mun with the black whiskers,
while Leroy stared back agliast on en-
conntering the gase of the lunatiel—
Loundon Trath,

Cntehing n Swordilah,

A Fall River fisherman hd an ad-
venture with o swordfish which came
near being futal to the mun and re
sulted in the capture of the fish in a
most novel mauner. The fishermun in
guestion belonged to the erew of the
Hattie Ellen; swhich frequently makes
trips for swordfish,  On this oceasion »
large fish was sighted and strock o few
miles off DBrenton’s peef lightship
When struck it at onee darted off
through the water, currying fory
fathoms of line und a large keg. For
an hour it raced on. A mon in a row-
boat followed, and when the fish
stopped, the man, believing it ready to
give up, began hauling in the line.
The fish cume o all right for a time
Suddenly, however, it started from che
bottom, eame to the surface with a
rash, stuck its sword through the bost
and cnme nesr swampling it. The sallor
had & narrow escape from being im-
paled on the sword; it grased his
pantaloons.  Seeing that the swordfish
had obligingly come to him, however,
the suilor gulekly resolved to hold it
He took & halfhitch around the sword
sticking through the bout, and the
game was secure.  The schooner soon
bore down upon the boat, and the
sallor with the fish was taken abowrd.
The fish weighed two handred and
fifty pounds.—Youth's Companion,

—Tencher (of class in physiology)—
*“Why is it that when one is frightened
the hair seems to stand on end?”  Hob-
by Shackleford (who hasn't looked ut
the lesson)—"1t doesn'l, ma‘mm. A
frightened hure always rans.”

—~She—"Why did a young man ke
him marry shat elderly woman?" He
—To get even with her daughter for
being o sister to him."—Kate Field's

Washingtow

Brown. |

eodar shavings
| —Equal parts of oresm-tartar and
| salipeier make sn excullent mmedy for
rhenmatiom  Take one-Lall teaspoon-
ful of the mizture and divide it into
' three doses.  Take one of these doses
three times a dar.
~Plate Dodlies —Where tos is served
|om & polished table without a table-
cloth, dainly pinte doilies are placed
under each plate. These are either
hemstiohed, fringed, or the desigm
| worked with the buttunhole short-and-
long stiteh, so the design csn be oul
out on the edge—Ladies’ Home

Journal
| —To polish patent-leather boats or

shoes, mix a tablespoonful of sweet oll

with a tesspoonful of turpestine, and

rul it over the leather with a bit of
sponge. polishing afterwards with a bib
| of soft rag.  If there are any cracks in
| the leather N1l them up with common
| boot-blacking before you use the oll

and turpentine.

—Candy. ~Two eups white sugar,

one-thind cup good vieegar, enough
| water W moisten the sugar, boil in an
agate from or poreclsin pan (without
stirving) over & quick fire. In fifteen
minutes try In cold water. Hafore it
hardens, flavor with nearly a teaspoon-
ful of vanilla or lemon. Pour on a but-
tered plate. Pull. Do pol stir at any
time. — Dotroit Free Press

Beef au Miroton. —Cut some thin

| sliess of eold beef and one large onion
ar two small ones ioto slices and fry
them a nice brown in & guarter of a
pound of butter, turn the pan around
frequently to provent the meat from
turning. Then boil up half a pint of
| beef Lroth, sensoned with a little pep-
| per and salt.  Put it over the meat, snd
| serve as hot as possible. — Hoston Her-
nld.

—A simple method of stewing apples
| is to ent them lnto quarters and put
| them in u thick enrthen pudding disb.
To evory quart of apple quarters pour
over a half eup of water and ndd & cup
of sugar. Cover the pudding dish with
o thick earthen plate, and set it in the
oven for one hour, At the end of this
time the apples will be found clear and
transparent, thoroughly cooked nnd sl
most unbroken in form—N. Y. Trib-
une.

~People who are subject to catarrhal
silments have special need to be par-
ticular in regard to their feet covering;
they should see to it that their feot are
always comfortably elad, their shoes
should have substantial soles, and
should eome woll up the ankles, and
not be laced or buttomed tight  Light
merino stockings or half-hose muay be
suflicient for warmth, but whenever by
roason of much exorcise the feot have
become damp, and especially if the
leather has absorbed waot, it is wise for
u change to be made in both stockings
and shoes

—~Chocolate Custurds—A  delleions
dessert is made us follows: Four cups
milk, four eggs, one cup augar, four
tablespoonfuls grated chocolate, two
teaspoonfuls vanilla. Put the chocolate
over the fire in & double boller with
part of the milk, and let it cook until
smooth; add the rest of the milk, and,
when this is hot, pour it upon the sugar
mixed with the beaten yolks of the
eggs.  Neturn to the stove, and cook
until the custard begins to thicken;
when cool, pour into glasses or small
cups, and heap on the top of ench o
meringue made of the whites of the
egigs whipped stiff with n little pow-
dered sugar.  Or it muy be served in &
large dish. An agreeable varintion
muy be made by substituting for the
chocolnte half & cup of strong coffee. —
Boston Budget

The Summer Shos,

Thess  loose-fitting russet lenther
shoes thut are now worn so generally
in summertime cause us lots of trouble,'*
said n shoe elerk in a big up-town store
the other day. “You seo, the summer
shoes are so much mors roomy than
the ordinary shoos that the foot broad-
ens, and then when our customers, os-
pecinlly those who wear the summer
shoos all the season, come to get fitted
with an ordinary shoe they wonder
why we cannot fit them as easily as
usunl and why the size that used to it
them pinches and cramps their feet
We hinve to give some of our customers
half n size largsr, and those who like
to have their foet look ns small ns pos-
sible protest thatit Is the faull of oar
stock, when it is of course the fanlt of
their summer shoes. The low shoes
that so many women wear in summer
onuse us more trouble even than the
men's russet shoes. These low shoes,
or ties, worn constantly develop the in-
steps, sod then of course it is very hard
to got n shoe as small as the one the
eustomer was in the habit of wearing.
Then comes real trouble. It is hard to
break the news to a young and pretty
womun that her foot has grown larger
during the summer, and it is still harder
to get her to believe that tramping over
mountains and sauntering on the sea~
shore in low shoes has given her a big-
ger instep.”"—N, Y. Times

Presoribod Wy the Aathorities

Sympathic But Noar-Sighted Lady (to
tramp filllng temporary engagement at
stone plle}—Poor man! That work
seems hard and you look dreadfully
tired. Don't you ever take n vacation?

Tramp{pounding away drearily )—1'm
on my wvacation now, mum —Chicage
Tribune,




